46.   MY REWARD^
BEGINNING
For my part, I am not in the least surprised that I was assaulted.
I had declared even on the 9th that, in view of the promise about
the repeal of the law, I did not see any dishonour in giving finger-
impressions outside the law. On the contrary, I thought it was honour-
able to give them. When, in the meeting in- front of the Mosque, there
was strong opposition to the idea of Indians voluntarily giving their
finger-impressions, I asked myself what I would do if I had the real spirit
of satyagraha in me, and then I declared my resolution that, if I
was alive on Monday, I would positively give my finger-impressions.
I still do not regret having done so; rather, I think that I did my
duty to my God and my community. When at a quarter to ten on
Monday morning I set out towards the Registration Office in the
company, of Mr. Essop Mia, Mr. Naidoo and a few other Indians, I
did feel that there might be an attack on me. In fact, I had spotted
two of the assailants near the office. They walked alongside of us. I
then became surer. But I decided that I should not, as I had declared
earlier, mind being assaulted by my own brethren.
Some way ahead, one of the men asked, "Where are you all
going?" Mr. Essop Mia was about to answer, when I interrupted saying,
"I am going [to the Registration Office] to give my finger-impressions.
The others, too, will do the same. If you want to give your thumb-
impressions [only], you can do that.5' My only recollection of what
followed is that I received very severe blows,
I took severe blows on my left ribs. Even now I find breathing
difficult. My upper lip has a cut on one side. I have a bruise above
the left eye and a wound on the forehead. In addition, there are minor
injuries on my right hand and left knee. I do not remember the man-
ner of the assault, but people say that I fell down unconscious with the
first blow which was delivered with a stick. Then my assailants struck
me with an iron pipe and a stick, and they also kicked me. Thinking
me dead, they stopped. I only remember having been beaten up. I
have an impression that, as the blows started, I uttered the words
'He Rama! \ Mr. Thambi Naidoo and Mr. Essop Mia intervened.
Mr. Naidoo was hit as a result and injured on the ear. Mr. Essop Mia
received a slight injury on a finger. As I came to, I got up with a
1 This was published as "From Mr. Gandhi".